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The PREFACE. 


| Sir is expected from every Perſon who makes 
A a Publication of his Productions, to render 
ſome Reaſon or Apology tor ſuch Exhibition; I 
ſhall Honeſtly declare my principal Motives are, 
Profit to my ſelf and Pleaſure to my Benefactors : 
And as I have firong Preſumprion I ſhall not fail 
in both, I have an equal Hope I ſhall be deficient 
| la neither. The Encouragement I have already 
received, has given me room to promiſe my ſelf 
your further Indulgence, and that my moſt worthy 
Friends will not expect an App1soN or a Poes 
from theſe ſlight Eflays : If they find any thing 
Novel or Eatertaining I have my Wiſh, and they 
all that was promis'd: I am well aſſured there is 
nothing in the following Pieces that can offend the 
Niceſt Ear, being entirely diſengaged from Party 
or Abſurdity; I ſhall therefore ſubmit my ſelf and 
all my Faults, to the Cenſure of the (I hope) can- 
did Readers, and beg Leave to ſubſcribe my ſelf 
with al due Regard, 


Their moſt obliged, 
Humble, ; 
Servant, 
HENRY NORRIS, 
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DEDICATION. 
2 To the Ladies of HULL. 


Pen 


S trav'ling Pilgrims, at ſome ſacred Shrine, 
Their bumble Off rings make to Powres 
Divine; a 
Or Eaſtern Suppliants Adoration pay, 
Iothat bright Power, which, radiant, gilds the day; 
So to the Fair my Verſe I Conſocrme, 5 


Great the Attempt, but then the Theam is Great, 
To portrait Charms fo exquiſitely ſweet: 
Laviſh, the Muſe her utmoſt Force muſt prove, 
And Gratitude ſupply the place of Love; 
Not One but All Jove's powertul Hand declare, 
. And all Precedence claim, where all are Fair. 
One by a happy Shape or eaſy Mein, 
Invites the Eye to take her Beauties in; 
Another ſings, and Harmony Divine 
Dwells in each Note, and ſanctifies each Line; 
While raviſh'd Silence with Attention hears, 
Or thinks ſhe does, the Muſick of the Spheres : 
From ſuch Variety of Charms to chuſe, 
Wou'd Poſe thee P—e and thy moſt darling Muſe. 
When the warm'd Youth with Rival Beauties fi:'d, 
Elate with Tranſport, and by Love inſpir'd; 
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Sappho's fine Teeth ſo regularly plac'd, 


Accept ye Fair theſe Tribatary Lays, 
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Wou'd ſing Fair Chloe, ſudden Raptures riſe, 
And doom him Captive to Selinda's Eyes ; 


There he reſolves to fix, but Oh! how frail 


The Youth's Reſolves, Samira's Charms prevail, 
Till ſhot by ſudden Glance of Celia's Cheek, 
Or Snowy Whiteneſs of Lavinia's Neck: 
Dana's ſoit Lip, or Delia's taper Waiſt, 


He undetermines, what he fix'd before, 
And ſtead of one, does all your Charms adore. 


Nor think they flatter, what exceeds all Praiſe : , 
Were great Apelles now his Skill to prove, | 
And from a Pattern draw che Queen of Love  * 
Here he muſt fix; were the contending Three, 
And the young Trojan here fill Judge to be, 

The Baffled Deities would bluſhing own, 

Superior Charms, conteſs the Prize as gone; 

Great Menelaus ſtill his Wife had kept, 

And Helen's Beauty in Oblivion ſlept; 
Troy had been ſafe from ten Years loud Alarms, 
And ow'd that Safety, to your World of Charms. 


And Royal Chaſtiſement for Inſults given, 


[6] 
A POEM on HULL. 


S Greece of Old was by her Homer ſung, 
A And Roman Fame dwelt on Great Virgils 


Tongue ; | 
I, tho an humble Bard, wou'd fain impart, 


Uatraught. with Skill, che Dictates of my Heart; 


Ye Sacred Powers aſſiſt my Feeble Muſe, 


Of Hur: I Sing; Hu be the Theme I chuſe ; 


And thou Apollo Strike the warbling Lyre, 

And, with Enliv'ning Strains my Breaſt inſpire ; 
Inſpire my Numbers with Seraphick Lays, 

To ſui he Tak, and "— the 1 g -— ap ; 
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And it roys B h t n di wh 
FIT racſous aro Bid 22 Mad Ad, 
Urg'd by Revolting Scots to Hoſtil Arms; 
When the rais'd Standard threatn d from a far, 
And the ſhrill Trumpet call'd to doubtful War; 
When Thirſt of Honour, and Deſire of Fame, 
Inſpir'd Each manly Heart with Marſhal Flame; 
When the gor'd War profuſe from every Vein, 
With Sanguine Streams delug'd the thirſty Plain ; 
And the Barb Steed in Marſhal Pomp array'd, 


Unknowing Terror, Terror .routid difplay'd ; 


hen ecchoing Groanes from Rank to Rank reſound, 
And the whole War ſeem'd one continu'd Wound ; 
Britannia's Sons in Hoſtil Pomp array'd, 
Significant of Fate their Arms diſplay'd ; 
And Rebel Baliol + own'd his powerful Hand, 
Whoſe Tongue had given him Rule o're Scotiſh Land, 


Approve | 


J, 


VS 


d 
Approve the jaſt Award of injur'd Heaven'; | 
So when Great Jove by Titan's Power withſtood, 
Reſum'd the Hero, and confeit'the God; 
Th'impetuous Thunder at his Bidding roar d, 
Which on the Foe reſiſtleſs Slaughter pour d; 
The Conflict ceas d, and Harmony again 
From Heay'ns high Arch kiſs'd the delighted Plain; 
Sc Epwaxp grac'd with Triumph haſtes to bleſs 
His happy Land, and prove the Joys of Peace; 
The Trumpet's Clangor, the loud Hora ſupplies, 
O're Flowery Meads the Nimble Courſer flies ; 
While op'niag Hounds th' affrighted Game perſue, 
Which with delighted Eyes the warrior Sportſmen 

view. 
The Hunt continued till the deſtin d Game, 
By Fate directed ſought fair Humber's Stream; 
Whoſe gentle Current, regularly ſweet, 
In ſott Meanders, Ouſe lov'd Streams does met, 
When once conjoyn'd the correſponding Streams 
Are equal to the oft-ſung ſilver Thames: 
Form'd for Delight, the beautious Proſpect pleas d, 
Rapt with ſurprize, the Godlike Hero gaz d. 
Straight the good Monarch, as divine Command 
Decreed a future Bleſſing to this Land, | 


Erects a Pile, perhaps the Form was rude, 


Yet ſure 'twas Great, becauſe the End was good: 


He call 4 ic Kincsron, thence its Being ſprings; 


The beſt of Towns, form'd by the beſt of Kings. 
Strange Power of Words, as his who made this Ball, 
And out of Chaos form'd this Mighty All: 

So Epwarp faid, Be thou; and ſtraight the Scene 


A new torm'd World diſclog'd, th' expanded Green 
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it's old Inhabitans the Brates Heats, 
And to their deſtin d Los, their beſt lov'd Soil 

reſign. | 
As dew in Eden, the firſt Man appear "4 . 
The Herd by Inſtinẽt taught their Lord rever'd ; 
Submiſſive, modeſt, did his Preſence quit, 
At diſtance graz d, and to his Will ſubmic, _ 
The ready Artiſans, their Pow'r imploy, HO 


And ſwift as Thought, ere& this Second Tor, Tp 


The regulated Streets in Order plac'd, 


Are by their Skill, with ſpacious Buildings gracd.- 7 


The beautious Structures in juſt Order riſe, 
Whoſe lofty Turrets touch the nighbDuring Skies. 
Cauriouſly wiſe, he too a Haven made, 
Where from inclement Seas the Veſſels lay d, 

The Joyous Mariners in Safety ride, , 


And treed from threatn'd Storms their Jabour'd 


Gain divide. 
As when trom India's fertil Soil replet 
With richeſt Jemms return the hatraſt Fleet, 
By boiſt'rous Winds, and mounting Billows toſt, 
Hopeleſs again to view their wiſh'd for Coaſt ; 
The unexpected Proſpect, glads the Eye, 
And all paſt Cares ate loſt in preſent Joy: 
No more they dread the Dangers of the Main, 
But hope the Pleaſures of their native Plain, 
Expect the wiſh'd Effects of Trade's Increaſe, 
'The ſure Rewards of Induſtry and Peace : 
Plenty and Eaſe do in each Face appear, 
As Comus Self had fix'd his Store-houſe here. 
So each induſtrious Bee, i'th fragrant Hive, 


With emulative Force gainſt others ſtrive; | 
1 2] Tin 


Soil 


ur'd 


'Tilt 


Till their conjunctive Toil the Labour crowns, 
And with Mellifluous Stores the Hive *boandy : Y 


With rich Increaſe Tewards the Labone? 8 pain : 


And the rich Grape o'erways the tender Vine; 


Thus far. 5 Royal Patton nene beheld, 


Ihen co his Pious Son Hurt's Saterty givea, 6 
Reſign d his Breath, and figh 'd his you to lea, eu, 
Soon as the Royal Diadem had gracte 
His youthlul Brow, with more than fl at Elite : 
His late 4ov'd Sire's Commands he {wiltobty'd ; 


| And not che Arie A AStalion as ef "vi | 


The fertil Land productive of each Grain, 
The pregnant Trees bond rous with Fruit decline, 
Toe yellow Harveſt glads the jocund Swain, 


Full "mee and Lee Floeke Ren on Fe 
Plain. 0 


Ere deſtin d Death his ſacred Eye. lids Leal d. 


And of t wa reveren'd 1 Pics the rente k 
FA { ; a i 
Religious 'Mondtnents of Pow er Divive: Nat 1 
Where Chriſtian Faich does ſtiil un ſully t thine, i 
Where Truth and Piety unmix'd wich! Aft. | | 
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Refreſh te famiſh'd Sduland chear me Tear: | 


As that wife Monarch, the Jade 


From whom ſucceſſive did Jehovah b fortng* | | 
Wich ſtricteſt Care a ſacred Temple fear'd. 
Where our Creator's DiQates he rever'd ; 


. 


Tattly canfeſſing that KhnightyPowgr;! \ b 4 


WA2 did on bim al terthly Bleſſh Sho g ry 
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( 20 ). 

Thus was GreatHuLr by theſe bleſt Monarchs Aid, 
From a rude Plain a beanteous Harbour made; 
Now jocand Smiles and ſprightly Joy appear 

In every Face ſecured from foreiga Jars; 
While Godlike GOV his happy Subjects Guards, 
And with Propitious Smiles, their pleaſing Toil 

rewards; 
Here Liberty and Peace 8 Hand i in Hand, 
And ſhed their Bleſſings on this happy Land. 


* The firſt King of England of that _ the Founder of 
this Town, 4 D. 1296. 


+ An Engliſhman appointed K ing of Scotland by Edward our 
King, but rebelling againſt his Benefactor, was by him De- 
thron'd ; the King on bis return from the War reſided ſome time 
at Cottingham Caſtle, to take the Pleaſure of Rural Diverſions. 


i A Hare, which the King and his Nobles ; in Courling ttarted 
which perſu'd , led dĩrectly to the Banks of the River Hull; the 
King delighted with the beauteous Proſpe&, and the advanta- 

geous Situation for Trade determin'd to build a Town, which 
fe ſoon after did, and call'd it Kingſtan upon Hull. 


F The High and Low Churches, both founded "= Kirg 
1 the II. A. D. 1312. 


The Modern rs 


An EPISTLE to a FRIEND. 


Hence comes it York, that each pretending 
| Fool, 
In Reaſon's Spite, in ſpite of Ridicule, 
Fondly his own wild Whims for Truth ae, 
And all the blind deluded World diſdaias; 
Himſelf the only Perſon bleſt with Sight, Sas 
And his Opinion the grear Rule of Right. 'Tis 


— 


ds, 


calns 2 


"Tis 


111) 
Tis ſtrange from Folly this Conceit ſhould riſe, 
That Want of Senſe ſhould make us think we re wiſe, 
Yer ſo it is. The moſt egregious Elf, 
Fhinks none ſo wiſe, or witty as himſelf; 
Who nothing knows, will All things comprehend, 
And who can leaſt confute, will moſt contend. 


I love the Man, I Jove him from my Soul, 


Whom neither Weekneſs blinds, norWhimscontrole, 
With Learning bleſt, with ſolid Reaſon fraught ; 
Who ſlowly thinks and ponders every Thought: 
Yet confciuus to himſelf. how apt to err, 
Suggeſts his Notions with a Manly Fear; 

Hears every Reaſon, every Paſſion hides ; 


Debates with Calmneſs, and with Care decides ; 


More pleas d to learn than eager to confute, 
Not Victory, but Truth his whole Purſuit ; 
But theſe are very rare; how happy he 
Who boaſts of ſuch a rent O York, in Thee 
Each ſocial Hour is ſpent i in Joys ſublime, | 
Whilſt hand in hand, o'er Learning's A! ps you climt Us 
Through Reaſon's Paths in Search of Truth proceed, 
And clear the flow'ry Way from every Weed. 
Till from her antient Caverns rais'd tc Light, 
The beauteous Stranger ſtands reveal'd to Sight, 
How far from this the furious noiſy Ctew, 


Who what they once aſſert, with Zeal perſue: 


Their greater Right infer from louder Tongues, 
And ſtrength of Argument from ſtrength of Lungs. 
Inſtead of Senſe who ſtun your Ears with Sound, 


And think they conquer, when they but confound, 


Taurus, a bellowing Champiog ſtorms and ſwears 
And * his Argument through both youz Ears. 
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And whether Truth or Fallhcod, Right or Wrong, 


„Tis till maintain'd, and prov'd by Dint of Tongue: 
In alt Diſputes, he bravely wins the Day, 
No wonder, for he hears not what you ſay; 


But tho' co tire the Ears ſufficient Curſe, 


To tire one's Patience is a Plague ſtill worſe : 
Prato, a formal Sage, debates with Care, 
A ſtrong Opponent, take him up who dare; . 


_ His Words are grave, deliberate and cool, 
He looks ſo Wiſe, .tis a pity he's a Fool; 


If he aſſerts tho what no Man can doubt, 


He '. bring ten thouſand Proofs to make it out; 


This this and this, is ſo= and ſo— and * 


And therefore- nr that - and that you know. 
Circles no Angles have; a Square has four, 
A Square's no Circle, tbediore, to be ſure; 


The Sum of Prato's wond'rous Wiſdom i 4 
This is not that, and therefore that's not this; 
Which unconteſted Axiom to defend, | 
He'll bur, and for, and therefore withour End; i 


Oppos d to him, but much the greater Nemp, 


Is he who doubts of all things by the Lump; 
The firſt ſor every Trifle will contend, : 
But this has no Opinions to defend; 

In Fire no Hear, nv S weerneſs i in the Rgfe, 
The Man's impos'd on, by his very Noſe; 
Nor Light nor Golour, charms his doubt Eye, 
The World's a Dream, and all bis Sepſes lye; 
He thinks, yet doubte, if he's poſſeſt of A 
Nay even doubts his very power to doubt; 
Ask him if he's a Man, or Beaſt, or Bird, 

He cannot tell you on hia honeſt Word; 

Tin ſtrantze ſo plain a Point's fo hard to pos 
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ng,, l tell yo 5 are. a Fool by Jove ' 

ue; Another Claſs of Diſpatants there are, 

PR More numerous than the doubting: Tribe by bar! 3 

heſe are your Wanderers, who from the Point, 

Run wil d in looſe Harangues, all out of j joynt; 

Vagariods, confute him if you can, 5 

Will hold Debate with any mortal ns Le 

He roves from Geneſis to Revelations, 

And quite confounds you with Divine Quotations; 

Shou'd you afficm that Adam knew his Wite, 

And by that Knowledge loft the Tree of Lite ; 

He contradicts you, and and in half an Hour, 

Moſt plainly proves Pope Joan the Scarlet Whore; 

Nor Head nor Tail; his Argument affords, 

A jumbling incoherent Maſs of Words, 

Moſt of them true, but ſo together toſt, 

Without Connection, that their Senſe is loſt; 

But leaving theſe to rove, and thoſe to doubt, 

Another Clang alarms us: Face about, 

See arin'd with grave Authority they come, 

And With great Names and Numbers ftrike us dumb; 

With theſe. an Error ven'rable appears, 

For having been believ'd three thouſand Years ; 
Reaſon, nay common Senſe, to Names muſt fall, 

And Strengthof Arguments, no Strength at all: 

But on my Maſe, tho' Moltitudes oppoſe us, 
Alas Truth is nor prov'd by telling Noſes; 

Nor fear tho' antient Sages ate ſubjoyn d, 

A Lye's «Lye, tho' told by all Mar kird; 
'Tis true Hove the Antients, but what then, 

PT Aro, nor Z RISTOTIE, were but Men; 

I rant them wiſe but the wiſelt diſagree; - 

And chetefote hb faßt Guides for me: An 
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An Error tho by halt the World eſpous'd, - 
Is ſtill an Error, and may be oppos'd ; 


And Truth cho' much from mortal Eyes conceal'd, * 


1s ſtill che Truth, and may be more reveal'd ; 

How fooliſh then will look the mighty wide; 
Should half their 1psz Dixirs prove plain Lies: 
But on my Mouſe another Tribe remains ; 
. Uncenſur'd yet: Let them not ſcape thy Hands : : 
Theſe are che Paſſionate, ho in Diſpuce, 
Demand Submiſſion, Monarchs abſolute ; 

Sole Judges in their own Conceit of Wit, | 
They damn all thoſe for Fools that won't ſubmit 2 
Sir Teſty (thwart Sir Teſty if you dare) 
Swears there's Inhabitants in every Btar; 

If you preſume to ſay this may nit be true, 
Lou lie Sir! you're a Fool and Blockhead too; 
What he aſſerts if any disbelieve, 

How Folks can be ſo dull he can't conceive; 


He knows he's right, he knows his judgment clear, 


But Men are ſo perverſe, they will not hear: 
Swift, Bramſton, Gay, are ſtupid Rogues enough, 
And Pops, thy Satires are but empty Stuff; 

This to deny, if any dare preſume, 

Fool, Coxcomb, Sot, and Puppy fill the Room. 
Witliogs 1 and by theſe Errots mend, 

"Tis for your Uſe, theſe foregone Lines are pen d; 
Pedants will prattle, ſo will Parrots too, 

In- faith almoſt as well as ſome of you; 

True Wit and Judgment not in Words abound, 
More than does Muſic in diſcordane Sounds ; 
Take my Advice, and henceforth ne er offend 
With ſcurril Mirth your inoffenſive Friend, 
Reform your ſelves, before you others blame: 
And turn to Glory, What is now your Shame 
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The Happy Cache 
A IR Celia in her Bloom of Lite, 


Impatient to be made a Wife; 
Her killing Charms around diſplay d, 


For every Heart a Snare the laid: 


Succeſs the had and many caught, 
Bac yet her undetermin'd Thought 
Scill waver'd and on none could fix, 
Ualeſs poſſeſt of Coach and fix: 


-JuLio the own'd had Worth and Senſe, 


Wich a convenient Competence, 

But yet a Superflux was wanting, 
For that her pretty Heart was panting: 
Aſſemdlies, Balls, Redotts, and Plays, 
Did to ſuch Height her Fancy taiſe, 

And in her Soul ſuch Tranſports move, 
Alas ! ſhe never thought of Love. 

But what Pretence has Celia? hy | 

She's beautiful and dreſles gay; 

And but for Thought of this vain Stuff, 
In faith the Girl has Senſe enough. 

Sir Plume, an empty, wealthy Fool, 
Celia deſign'd to make her Tool! 
For him the dreſſes, ſings and dances, 
Aad ſends forth thouſand 
In Tinſel Pomp the Fop arraid, 


Prepares to catch the trifling Maid : 2X 


Is iatroduc'd with equal Splendor —— 


Madam, her Servants to attend het: 


With humble Grin and aukward Scrape, 


| (As he had ſeen. his Brother Ape, — 


The 


Tho' we muſt grant Sir Plume che > bene 1 


Pag can but grin, but He can chetter) 


amorous Amore; ; 
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Firſt be, her, es 
Then on his own large 
Betty is ordered to prepate 8 
The Tea Table with utmeéſt Care: 
Suppoſe it ſet, all do un and over, 
With new Aſſaults begins our, Lower: f 
But when with Complements 1 y: 
Our ſhallow Spark was run a ground, 


Of his large Fortune he deſcanted, 
Which tho” it no Addition wanted, 
Yet who the Devil wou'd be ſtinted; 


And that two Fortunes join'd together, 
Was ſurely not the worſe for either. 
Celia had Senſe, before aloud, 

But like moſt modern Beauties proud, 


Does with Contempt the Fop e, 
Decermines to be early wiſe; 
The nauſeated Fool ſhe flies: 


Sir Plume diſmiſt, 
To think on ſome more worthy Man; 
After a tedious Round of Thought, 
Jor io was to Remembrance brought; 
Whoſe Merit the cou'd not diſo wn, 
His Fortune, equal to her own : 

Juſt at the nick the Youth came paſt 
The Window, but in no ſuch ' haſte, 
But he could ſteal a happy Glance 
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At Madam, who approvd tbe Chance 


a 


She riſes and with - courteous Mien + 


Intreats the Spark to venture i; bebe | 


the Fair boar 75 ILY? e 
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He trembling / bows, and ſtricht obeys, 0 : 


His Senfes loft in wild Amaze; 3 


Doudts if he fees, Honbdts if he heat, 


All like a flat ring. Deas app 
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After ſome Payſe, Reaſon return'd — 

The Youth who longer Scorn had mourn'd, 
Wich humble Speech accoſts the Fair, 
Who gently bi is him not deſpair; 

Aſſutes him of d efery'd Regard, - 


Which thou'd not long expect Re ward. 


Jurio with Love and Tranſport fir d 
(As Cupid had the Flint inſpir'dꝰ 
On ſuppliant Knee receiv'd the Grace, 
And gazing on her Angel Face. 
Intreats th! already willing Fair 

That inſtant to relieve his Care; 

Celia conſents ſhort Work to make, 
On proper Terms to give and take; 
Bzrrr is for Sir Gassack ſent, 

Away he comes incontinent: 

His Buſineſs done, and Purchaſe given, 
Commeods the happy Pair to Heaven; 
Thus worthy jour io was rewarded, 

And trifling Sir PLums diſcarded. 

May each fair She like Celia prove, 
The ſolid Joys of Truth and Love; 
The Jult the Brave and Con ſtant Prize, 
T he ſordid Fop and trifling Fool deſpiſe, 


Eto ToVo Toto Toto Fo foRoFole Yoke ovale Yoke Tobo br £5: 
Upon John Moy ſer, Eſqʒ 


Occaſianed by his being principal Agent in repairing 
St. John's Church Beverley. 
HAT! muit it ever be the Poet's Fate, 


With 4ervile Strains to conferrare the Cre. it 
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18 ; 71 
In Venal Lays e the mighty Dead, | 
Or wreath the Laurel round the Victor's Head! 2 
Muſt noiſy Arms the kindling Breaſt inſpire, 
Or State-promotion give the ſacred Fire? 
Warm'd by a nobler Subject Pl refuſe 
The ſordid Task, nor proſtitute the Muſe ; 
With warring Paſſions beg the nobler Strife; 
Aud the ftib Triumph cf a vertuous Life; 
Artempt to rubliſh undiſtir guiſh'd Worth, 
Ard from Oblivion call the nciſeleſs Hero fojeh 33 
Put bold the Theme, the" theie advent'rous Lays 
May ſhew my Zral, they dare not hope to pleaſe. 
For M——r's Breaſt no tow ring Views irflame, 


The ſcorn of noify Breath of publick Fame: 


His even Mind no wild Ambition fires, 

The ſilent Worthy to himſellf retires, 

Featts on the Joys applauding Conſcience pays, 
And Virtues ſelf admires, not Virtue's Praiſe. 
Merit like this with double Luftre ſhines, 

Sill more deſerving, what it moſt declines ; 

Yer in fo various 'Thought it ſelf ſeems loſt, 

Nor kaows all pleaſe ſo much, which vitalas moſt. 
How ſtudious he unhappy Worth to teiſe, 

Or call out modeſt Merit in Praiſe!“ 

To further Arts where he does moft 1 
And tavour Science which he knows ſo well! 
With Zeal bow great he ſuccours the diſt- eſod, 
Fond to oblige, and giving eie addreſſed! 
From Joys conſerr'd reffected Joy receives, 


And ſhares in all the Happineſs he gives. 


But this great. AQ muſt give a laſting Name, 
And force the un willing Patriot into Fame: In 
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m7. 
In this the leſſer Streams of Hounty meet, 
And greateſt this is deem'd, where all are great. 
See how Auguſt the hallow'd Dome appears, 
How fair it riſes thro' a Courſe of Years ! 
How does our Awe the ſtately Pile engage, 


Saf: and Uatarniſh'd by the Ruſt of Age, 


Long Aras pat a ſecond Youth diſplays, 
And learn to brighten by a Length of Days; 
Thus fibled Zion kept his youthful Prime, 


And ſeem d untouch'd by all the Strokes of Time. 


Round him Medea's Art diffuſed new Grace; 

And freſh Vermilion open'd in his Face; 

A Fluth of Vigour warm'd the hoary Sage, 

And made him flouriſh in deſpite of Age: 

To M 

By M——r's Care we ſee the Structure ſhine— - 

forms each curious Plan with lab2uring Mind; 

duch quick Diſpatch the ſpeedy Orders find 

all ſeems at once both finith'd and delſign'd: 

Scarce with more Eaſe inventive Poets feign 

heir Pile erected by the Theban's Strain; 

e ſung, the Stones reſponſive to the Charm 

ov'd into Ranks, and ſtreighten'd into Form: 

And if in each their wond'rous Riſe we veiw. 

Still more agree the Fabled and the True: 
\like that Grace and Harmony is found 

n M rs Conduct and Amp! non's Sound. 


hus born ſo bleſt and vers'd in every Art, SY 


hat wins Eſteem and gains upon the Heart; 
oſſes d of every Talent that can pleaſe, 

nd form'd to act wich Gracefulneſs and Eafe ; 
or ſour'd by Pride, nor fir'd by Luft of Gat, 


ho” Great nor H 1wehey, Enawing ver nee BM 


-rs Zeal we owe the vaſt Deſign. 


* 


| 
| : [ ] 


Sill may he live a Sranger to Decay, 
And make his Country happy by his Stay; 
And may kind Fate to him ſeverely kind 
Drter his Heaven in pity to Mankind, 


foto tot. FokoFe LotoFoFooroToToTobootaoroyoyok. 


Upon Mr. N H' Picture plac'd between the 
Buſts of Sir Isaac Newton and Mr. Pops, in 
Wiltſhire's Room in Bath. e 
HE old Egyptians hid their Wit 

In Hieroglyphick Dreſs, 

To give Mea Pains in Search of it, 

And pleaſe themſelves with Gueſs. 


eo 


 Mederns to tread the ſelf ſame Path, 


And exerciſe their Parts, 

Place Figures in a Room at Bath; 
(Forgive them God of Arts !) 
Nzwron, if 1 can judge a right, 

All Wiſdom does expreſs ; | 
His Knowledge gives Mankind Delight, 
Adds to their Happineſs: 
Pop is the Emblem of true Wit, 


The Sunſhine of the Mind; 
Read o're his Works in Proof of it 


You'll endleſs Pleaſure find: 


Nas repreſents Man in the Maſs, 


Made up of Wrong and Right, 
Sometimes a Knave, ſometimes an Aſs, 
Now blunt, and now polite. | | 
The Picture plac'd the Buſts between, 


Adds to the Thought much Strength: 


Viſdom aod Wit ate little ſeen, 


To 
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And ſpreads difative Pleaſure thro! the whole: | 
| New 
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To Lady 1 


At Cattle Howard, trom e | 
Hilſt you enjoy the venerable Grove, 
Form'd to inſpire with Poetry and Love; 
Where the Patrician Beach extenſive ſpreads, 


And ſtately Oaks rear their majeſtick Heads; 


Where ali around gay Objects chear the Sight, 
Aud with Variety of Charms delight; | 
No wonder you command the Muſes Aid, 

Or find Aporto's Harp beneath the Shade: 


Theſe Deicies, Children of the Poet's Brain, 


Frequent Arcadia and fair Tempe's Plain; 

"iis there our Thoughts are calm our Minds ſerene 
Sotten'd to Harmony by the enchanting Scene. 
But here too frequent Horror fills the Eye, 
Whes riſing Billows meet the impending Skies: 
Or if rough Neptune ſmooths his rugged Face, 
And ſhews the Fair a natural Looking-glaſs, 

Yer {till ſome barren, black and hortid Rock 
With fad Refle&ion does the Fancy ſhock; 
Ravens avd Cormorants here build their Neſts, 
all feems crowded with ill »mea'd Gueſts. 
Bui huce cemmanded, willing to obey, 

And try once more to tread the dangerous Way; 
Yee my n can no higher climb 

Than to tag bad Proſe with auk ward Rhime. 


 Hicher : alt Ages and Degrees reſort, 


From Gantry many, and not few trom Court: 


Ti 1: Peaſant fees how well his King rewards, 
The beer eh' extended Property he guards; 


A mu! Ty sffects each generoas Soul, 
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Sill may he live a Sranger to Decay, 
And make his Country happy by his Stay ; 
And may kind Fate to him ſeverely kind 
Deter his Heaven in pity to Mankind. 


d otototo FoboteTotoFoFo WoroToToToboto rater yoyor, 


Upon Mr. N——H's Picture plac'd between the 
Buſts of Sir Isaac Nz«ToNn and Mr. Pops, in 
Wiltſhire's Room in Bath. 


THE old Egyptians hid their Wit 
In Hieroglyphick Dreſs, 

To give Mea Pains in Search of it, 
And pleaſe themſelves with Gueſs. 
 Mederns to tread the ſelf ſame Path, 
And exerciſe their Parts, 

Place Figures in a Room at Bath ; 
(Forgive them God of Arts!) 
Nzwron, if I can judge a right, 
All Wiſdom. does expreſs; 
His Knowledge gives Mankind Delight, 
Adds to their Happineſs : 

Pop is the Emblem of true Wit, 

The Sunſhine of the Mind; 

Read o're his Works in Proof of it 
You'll endleſs Pleaſure find: 
| Nas A repreſents Man in the Maſs, 
Made up of Wrong and Right, 
Sometimes a Knave, ſometimes an Als, 
Now blunt, and now polite. | | 
The Picture plac'd the Buſts between, 
Adds to the Thought much Strength: 
TWiſlom aod Wit ate little ſeen, 
"Ba Foly's & fol Length. 
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And! pad diffaſi e Pleaſure thro! an hols: | 
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TI 7. 
At Caſtle Howara, from Scararough, 
Hilſt you enjoy the venerable Grove, 


Form'd to inſpire with Poetry and Love; 


Where the Patrician Beach extenſive ſpreads, 
And ttacely Oaks rear their majeſtiek Heads; 
Where ali around gay Objects chear the Sight, 
And with Variety of Charms delight; 

No wonder you command the Muſes Aid, 

Or find ApolLo's Harp beneath the Shade: 
Fheſe Deities, Children of the Poet's Brain, 
Frequent Arcadia and fair Tempe's Plain ; 

Lis rhere our Thoughts are calm our Minds ſerene 
Sotten'd to Harmony by the enchanting Scene. 


But here too trequeat Horror fills the Eye, 


When riſing Billows meet the impending Skies: 
Or if rough Neptune ſmooths his rugged Face, 
And ſhews the Fair a natural Looking-glaſs, 

Yer eſtill ſome barren, black and hortid Rock 
With fad Reſtection does the Fancy ſhock; 
Ravens avd Cormorants here build their Neſts, 
Ad all feems crowded with ill omen'd Gueſts. 
Bu tince cemmanded, willing to obey, 

And try once more to tread the dangerous Way; 
Let my Preſumption can no higher climb 

Tant us to tag bad Proſe with auk ward Rhime, 
Aicher alt Ages and Degrees reſort, 
From G untty many, and not few trom Court: 2 


Th: Peaſant fees how well his King rewards, 
The Peer eh' excended Property he guards; 


A mata! Tay sffects each generous Soul, 
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22 
Next \ we behold a gay and beauteous Train 
Me. ſure in Dance the chearful Fidler's Strain; 
The raptur'd Partner keeps an equal Pace, 
W nile Dignity and Love their Motions grace: 


Here Celia in the Bloom of Youth appears, 


And Inoceace it's ſweet Array ment wears; 
And yer unſullied is her Virgin Mind, 

As op aing Flowers untainted by the Wind: 
BeLinpa's Wit, as ſparkling as her Eyes, 
Flathes like Lightning, and who feels it dies: 
A laviſh Planet reigns o'er Mira's Birth, 


 Mrx a, that macchleſs Piece of well form'd Earth! 


MIX a, whoſe Beauty all Mankind admires, 
And yet whoſe Prudence quells their fierce Deſires. 


Vain were the Attempt their various Charms to paint, 


As ſoon one might run v'er the Firmament: 
We count ſome leading Planets in the Skie 
But Numbers cannot reach the Galaxy. 


Strange, that among ſuch Beauty and ſuch Youth, 
(Be witneſs to my Words all hallowed Truth) 
CTenſure for them no ſecret Snares has laid, 


Nor Slander his deſtructive Venom ſpread ; 
Detraction foul has prua'd her Eagle Wing, 


Nor dare deep croaking Envy here to ling : 


May the ſtill ſilent be, may Croz's Heart 
For Colin's dear Deluſion never ſmart : 
Still unconcern'd may giddy Iris move, 


And wild Iadifference ne'er be loſt in Love; 


May throbbiag Pangs ne'er break Doriada's Reft, 
Nor Sigi for Thirſis load her panting Breaſt ; 
May gentle Daphne's ever {ſwimming Eye 

Mele with no De vs for Loſs of Chaſtity : 

This by Command to her whom firſt I ſung 


In this Eſſay my cage! ofa Harp T f-gng ; Tha! 


Tho much againſt my Judgment I provoke 

The Critic's Cenſure and the Swearer's Joke : 
So Amoret by skilltull —— told, | 
Dancing might to a Fever raiſe a Cold, 

Ventur'd one Dance, a ſecond and a third, 

And not one more upon a Woman's Word ; 

Her Partner ask'd the Laſt, and ſhe complied, 
And ſo unpitied for her Follies died. 
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Mr. Arderſon, 
Mr. Aſlabie, 
Mr. T. Achurch, 
Mr. Aviton, 
Mr. D. Ary, 
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Mr. Burrow, 
Mr. Brough, 
Mr. Beilby, 

Mr. T. Bridges, 2 
Mr. D. Bridges, 
Mr. J. Booth, 
Mr. T. Bradly, 
Mr. . Berryman, 
Mr. J. Barton, 
Mr. H. Boy inton, 
Mr. Baker, 
Maſt. Battie, 

— Bains, 

— Beatniffe, 

— Broadly, 
Capt. T. Barnby, 
Mr. Brown, 
Mrs. M. Beilby, 
Mr. J. Bentley, 
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Mr. W. Chambers, 


Mr. J. Chambers, 


Mr. Sam Criſp, 
Mr. : Cleavin, 
Mr. Wm. Coats, 
Mr, Cayley, 
Mr. Crowle, 
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Mr. Danby, 
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Mr. Draper, 
Mr. Davies, 
Mr. Dee, 
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Capt. C. Healey, 


Mr. Humphry, 


Mr. Sam. Finley, 
Mr. F. Finley, 
Mr. Tho. Foſter, 
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Maſt. Froſt, 
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Mr. F. Graves, 
Mr. J. Gyiby, 
Mr. G. Greams, 
Mr, Sam. Gillbert, 

7. A. Green, 
Mr, Tho. Guy, 
Maſt. Godtrey, 
— Grimſton, 
— Gore, 
Miſs Gore, 
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Capt. I. Howard, 


Mr. J. Heale 
Mr. L. Hin, 
Mr. J. Hardwick, 


Mrs. Hunter, 
Mr. P. Hunſley, 
Mr. Sam. Hall, 
Miſs Hughes, 
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| Mr. Hutcheſon, 


Maſt. Hall, 

— Hebicthwayte, 
— Hor field. a 
= Humerſton, 


— Haſtivgs, 


Mr. J. Harriſon, 
Mr. Huntington, 
Mr. Hall, ä 

Mr. L. Hull, 
Cpt C. Hcaly, 
Mr. J. Healy, 


Mr. Wm. Jackfon, 
Mrs. Jobnicn, 
Mr. ] ackion, 

Mr. Jarratt, 

Mr. d. Jennings, 
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Mr. P. keregan, 


| Mr. Ra. Kerey, 
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Mr. R. Langdale 
Mr. Laſcrby, jun. 
Mr. I. Little, 
Mr. 1. Lunſon, 
Mr. Jer. Ly on, 
Maſt. Ley bourn, 
— Lee, 
Mr. Mm. Linwood. 


Mr. Arch. Mitchel, 
Miſs Mellon, 

Mr. Mills, 

Ar. Martin, 

Mr, Maſon, 
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Mr. Moore, 
Mr. Meiion 
tr, J. Midgly, 
Mr. C. Mace, 
Maſt. Mattiſon, 
Air. Meek, 2 
Malt. MN ek, 
— Maiſter, ſens 
— Maifter 
Miſs A. Madiſon, 
Wit. Mullcy, 
— Mercier, 
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Mr. R. Nelſon, ſer. 
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— Rob. Norris 2 
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Mr. F. eake 
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— B. Roberts 
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Maſt. Robinſon 
we J. Robertion 
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Mr. T. Scotchburn 
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— John Smith 
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— Henry Scot 
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Mr. Truflove 
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— Taylor 
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Air. Torre 
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— Terrington. 
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Mr. Wellflite 


Capt. Walmſley 
Mr. Sam. Walter 2 
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Miſs F. Wade 
Miſs S. Wade 

ir. Wm. Wains 
Miſs Ward 
Maſt. Webber 


— Wilkinſon 
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— Williamſon ; 


Mr. J. Yarrow, 
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